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ONE day Uncle Bill arrived at the 
Snuggles’ household with a very 
strange tale to tell. 

Everyone was so excited that they 
didn’t notice the nasty-looking 
vulture and beady-eyed jackdaw 
perched in a nearby tree. 


ieciced into none otis ea evil Brofes eed 

Emerald and his wicked bushbaby, Horner, and 
up to an open window to eavesdrop on 

 Bill’s story. 


“Tt all began whilst I was exploring the Great 
Eastern Desert,” said Uncle Bill, putting six sugar 
lumps into his tea and helping himself to one of 
Miss Nettle’s jam tarts. “A terrible sand-storm 
blew up and I had to shelter in my tent for 
days.” 


“When the storm finally subsided, I crawled 
out and saw, to my amazement, that the winds 
had uncovered the ruins of an ancient city! 
Instantly, I set out to explore it. In one building I 
discovered a room decorated with strange symbols 
and containing a huge stone coffer.” 


“T lifted the lid and inside found a mysterious 
scroll. No sooner had I picked it up, than 
outside, an angry wind began to blow, and by 
the time I reached my tent, taking the scroll ~~ 
with me, another fierce sand-storm was raging.” 


“By the next morning, the ancient city had 
disappeared again under the blowing sand. All 
that remained was the mysterious 
scroll, which I hope you will now 
help me to decipher.” 
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After a long rummage in his rucksack Uncle 
Bill finally produced the ancient scroll. It was 
covered in strange symbols that no one could 
understand — not even Horner the bushbaby, 
who had his telescope trained on it from his 
grandstand seat inside Professor Emerald’s 
top hat. 


It was Nobby who first discovered the trick. He 
noticed that when he scampered up and down the 
scroll with his magnifying glass the symbols 
turned into pictures! So, the scroll was really 
a magical reel of film! 
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Slowly, the fire cleared, to show a small temple 
on a mountain top. Inside it was a mysterious, 
magical-looking casket! Suddenly its lid began to 
lift, and a beautiful light shone from inside, 
glowing with all the colours of the rainbow. 
Then, the. film ended. Everyone was mystified! 


Granny Toots’ Cosmic Cat, whose strange 
powers had often helped Doctor Snuggles in the 
past, also got very jumpy at the sight of the 
scroll. She advised Doctor Snuggles and Uncle 
( Bill to consult the Old Man of 

Y) the Mountain instead. 
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Granny Toots made everyone 
cg some sandwiches for the long trip. 
~ = 


After much puffing and blowing they reached 
the top of the mountain, to find the Old Man 
sitting cross-legged outside his cave. 

“T sense the presence of evil!” he muttered to 
himself. 

No one had noticed the vulture and jackdaw 
crouched behind a 
nearby rock, and they 
thought he must be talking 
about naughty little Nobby! 
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When Uncle Bill produced the mysterious scroll 
the Old Man nodded wisely and threw a handful 
of glittering magic dust into the air that showed 
pictures of the strange story he was, about to tell. 


“Once upon a time,” began the Old Man, “the 
people of Pandor lived very happily on their 
beautiful planet. Their most treasured possession 
was a casket containing pandorium, one of the 
rarest elements in the universe, and 
one with strange, magical powers.” 
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“The casket was guarded by an old 
priest in a mountain temple. One night, 
a foolish young warrior tried to steal t ( 
casket, and the old priest hurled it het 


~ into space, rather than allow its 
dangerous powers to fall into the 
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wrong hands.” 


“The foolish young warrior was banished from 
Pandor and condemned to search the universe 
until he had found the casket and restored it to 
the temple. To this day he is still searching, my 
friends, for that casket lies hidden somewhere 
here on Earth!” 


“We must find it as soon as possible!” declared 
Doctor Snuggles, almost as if he knew who else 
_ was listening. And home they rushed to begin 
building a rare element-detecting machine in 
Doctor Snuggles’ shed. 


No sooner had they finished 
it and trundled it into the 
garden for testing, than a 
horrible vulture swooped out 
of the skies, seized the machine 
in its claws and flew off with it. 

“So long, you pamet 
nincompoops!”’ it screeched. _. 


Recognizing the evil voice of Professor Emerald, 
Doctor Snuggles hurried off to his Dreamy Boom 
Boom rocket, to set off in hot pursuit. But 
Horner, in his jackdaw disguise, had unscrewed 
every screw with his beak, and the Dreamy Boom 
Boom lay in pieces on the ground! 


So offthey rac@@jin the 
Snuggletruck instéad, almost bumping 
into a whole orchestra of very angry 
instruments. 

“That dreadful Professor Emerald 
came by, pushing some peculiar 
machine!” wailed the conductor. “He 


scattered our music all over the place!” 

Kind Doctor Snuggles soon gathered 
it all up again in the Snuggletruck’s 
special bulldozer attachment. 


“They went that-a-way!” cried the grateful 
conductor, pointing with his baton towards the 
Sugarloaf Mountains. Off went the Snuggletruck, 
but unfortunately Doctor Snuggles didn’t look 
where he was going. 

“Look out!” yelled Uncle 
too late. The Snuggletruck 
fast in the sticky Toffee 


Meanwhile, deep in the Sugarloaf Mountains 
the villains had discovered the magical casket — 
with the help of Doctor Snuggles’ rare element 
detecting machine — buried under a huge heap 
of humbugs. 

They immediately changed back into 
their disguise to fly safely back gam” 
over the Toffee Swamp. 


‘Ha, Ha! Have fun!” screeched Professor 
Emerald, the casket in his claws, when he saw the 
Snuggletruck. ‘“We’re off home to Seaweed Castle!” 

“Wait!? cried Doctor Snuggles. “You have no 
idea of the terrible powers of pandorium!”’ 

“Rubbish!” squawked Professor Emerald. And 
away he flapped towards the 
Viridian Sea and Seaweed 
Castle. 


By the time Doctor Snuggles and the others 
had managed to push the Snuggletruck out of the 
toffee, a beautiful multicoloured glow was coming 
from the Viridian Sea. 

“Oh, dear!’’ sighed Uncle Bill. “That must be 
the pandorium 
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out in space the warrior from Pandor, 
uch older and wiser, had also spotted the 
tiful glow. Within minutes he was hurtling 
ards Earth in a metal-plated Hovertortoise — 
hich was more practical than his dragon — 
rriving at the shore of the Viridian Sea at the 
same time as the Snuggletruck. 


“Welcome!” cooed Professor Emerald. “Horner 
has just made a most delicious chocolate cake!” 
““They’ve been bewitched by the pandorium!”’ 
explained the warrior. ‘‘But we must find the 
casket quickly or the creepers 
will take over the world!” ¢ 


It\was Dennis who found it, hidden at the top 
of a tall tower. But when he tried to climb down 
with it, one of the creepers turned into a snake 
and would have swallowed him if Nobby’s sharp 
teeth hadn’t given it something else to think about! 


Back on the beach, the space warrior bade 
everyone farewell and set off back to Pandor with 
the long lost casket. Doctor Snuggles and the 
others watched until the Hovertortoise had 
disappeared from sight, then drove home as fast 
as they could. After all, Miss Nettles 
might have made a chocolate cake 
for tea, too! 


Badger Books are published by 
Studio Publications (Ipswich) Limited 
32 Princes Street, Ipswich, IP1 1RJ 
Copyright © 1982 Jeffrey O’Kelly — Polyscope 
A project by Polyscope BV., The Netherlands 
Licensed by Kortekaas Merchandising BV 
Illustrations and Text by Studio Publications (Ipswich) Limited 
Printed and bound in Great Britain 


| 
| 


ONE day, Doctor Snuggles popped into Granny | 
Toots’ cat hospital to find the kind old lady in 
tears. The hospital was far too small for all her 
patients and she simply couldn’t afford a bigger 


one. 


Doctor Snuggles hurried home to inspect his 
piggy-bank. To his dismay it was almost empty. 
But just then, in burst all his animal friends. 

“There’s going to be a Grand Balloon Race!” 
cried Hugo, the Frog. “‘With a thousand pounds 
for the winner!” 


“Why, that’s just enough to pay for a new cat 
hospital!’ exclaimed Doctor Snuggles. “I shall 
build a ballooncraft and enter the race myself!” 

“Not with me, you won’t!”’ sniffed Nobby 
Mouse. “T’ll make my own ballooncraft!”’ 

Cats were not exactly Nobby’s favourite 
charity. 


Now, Charlie Rat had overheard the news and 
went scuttling off to tell his boss, wicked Willy 
Fox. Willy’s eyes gleamed greedily. HE wouldn’t 
waste the prize money on cats, either! 


“Ready, steady, GO..O..O!” shouted the 
referee, waving his flag. 

How everyone cheered as all the brightly 
coloured balloons rose into the sky! 

The Balloon-boat was soon in the lead with 
Doctor Snuggles as captain, Dennis, as first mate 
and Cootboot, the messenger bird as look-out. 


“Look out!” Cootboot squawked suddenly. 
“Tt’s the Nastycraft!”’ 

Doctor Snuggles could hardly believe his eyes. 
The Nastycraft was heading straight for them at 
a great rate of knots. ““They’ve got an engine on 
board!”’ he cried. “Lower the Balloon-boat 
immediately!” 

Hastily, Cootboot began popping balloons with 
his beak. 


In the nick of time the Balloon- 
boat dropped out of range of the © 
Nastycraft, which crunched into 
the top of a church spire instead, 
smashing the engine and throwin 
Charlie and Willy into the air. 
They only just managed to grab 
the anchor rope in time! 


But the Balloon-boat was already tumbling out 
of the sky towards a great green jungle, where it 
bounced off a tree and tumbled into the 
undergrowth. 

“How fortunate!” twinkled Doctor Snuggles 
picking himself up. ““This happens to be a gum 
tree, Dennis, so we can use the gum to mend 
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the burst balloons 


The Balloon-boat was 


soon on its way again, 

floating over the Salt 

and Pepper Mountains. 

Doctor Snuggles was just 

beginning to think that 

Granny Toots would get her cat 
hospital after all, when a fierce 
storm began to gather. 


The Balloon-boat was soon surrounded by 
angry black thunder clouds. It rocked wildly and 
suddenly crashed right into the side of a 
mountain. 


Fortunately, Doctor Snuggles and Dennis 
landed in a sandy ravine and were unhurt, but 
the Balloon-boat was smashed to smithereens. 


“Hmm,” said Doctor Snuggles, watching the 
thunder clouds suddenly disappearing into what 
looked like a giant vinegar bottle. ‘““Winnie 
Vinegar Bottle is in a bad temper today, unless 
I’m very much mistaken! Perhaps we 
should go and investigate!” 


» _-Sure enough, inside the vinegar bottle, Winnie 
the Witch was hopping mad. She was trying to \ 
mend her magnificent new ten-gear broomstick, 
but the crosser she got, the more muddled her 

spells became. 


3 


nA 


Sy ee ETS YS 


Doctor Snuggles wasn’t one to miss an 
opportunity. 
“Pll mend your broomstick, Winnie,” he 
declared, “if you promise to cast a spell that will 
put our Balloon-boat back together again!” 


. The Balloon-boat was soon on course again, 
sailing high over a tropical sea. But it was so hot 
that they drank all their lemonade and had to 
stop at a little coral island for fresh water. 


No sooner had Doctor Snuggles and 
Dennis gone in search of a stream, 
_ than Willy and Charlie appeared! They 
- tiptoed gleefully across the sand, untied 
all the balloons from the Balloon-boat, 
__and escaped in the Nastycraft, hidden 
behind the rocks. 
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Cootboot was supposed to be keeping 
watch, but it was so hot that he’d fallen 
asleep under a palm tree. And when 
Doctor Snuggles and Dennis returned, the 
balloons were drifting so far away that not 
even Cootboot could catch them. 


So the Balloon-boat was grounded and the 
crew marooned! Everyone was just about to 
despair when they heard the sound of sobbing 
from a nearby rock pool. It was a little lost 
octopus. 


“Don’t cry, we'll find your mother!” said 
Doctor Snuggles comfortingly. And he and 
Dennis carried the little octopus carefully 
along the rocks out to sea. 

“Help!” yelled Dennis suddenly, as he 
was lifted up by the long tentacle of an 
angry mother octopus! 


But when she heard what had happened, the 
mother octopus was so grateful that she dived 
into the ocean and returned with a huge net 
made of seaweed. 

“Perhaps this will help recover your balloons!” 
she smiled. Sure enough, with the help of the 
seaweed net, Cootboot managed to catch nearly 
all the balloons. 


He also caught Nobby 
Mouse in his Mousepot. 

Nobby got very cross 
shook his fist as he set 0 
again towards the mainl 
hard on the heels of the 
Nastycraft. . 


As soon as they spotted him, Charlie and 
Willy started to aim darts at his balloon. 

“Got him!”’ screeched Willy triumphantly. 
the Mousepot suddenly plummeted from the 
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Luckily, Nobby landed in the middle of a rive 
— but was he so lucky? For the river was 
sweeping him towards a terrible waterfall! 

Just in time he found himself scooped out of 
the water and safe and sound inside Doctor 
Snuggles’ Balloon-boat. 


“Don’t be too sure about that!” 
chuckled the doctor. And there, turning 
‘round and round on the sails of a 
nearby windmill were the remains of 2 
wrecked Nastycraft and two furious- 
looking villains! 


“Hurray! We’re going to win after all!” cried 
Dennis, joyfully. And win they did, floating over 
the finishing line to a great roar of applause 
from the waiting crowd. ——— 


But no one was quite as overcome with 
happiness as dear old Granny Toots, when 
Doctor Snuggles proudly presented her with one 
thousand pounds for a brand-new cat hospital! 
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DOCTOR Snuggles’ housekeeper, Miss Nettles, 
was busy making jam tarts in the kitchen. It 
was at times like these that Doctor Snuggles 
wondered what in the world he and his 
household would do without her! 

Unfortunately, Miss Nettles didn’t always feel 
the same about THEM! 


Take today for example. 
No sooner had Miss Nettles 
turned her back than Nobby 
Mouse scuttled across the 
table and poked his nose into 
the jam jar. 

Wham! went Miss Nettles’ 
rolling-pin. 

Nobby was lucky to escape 
with his whiskers — but still 
managed to grab a jam tart 
as he fled! 

*““That’s the last 
straw!” cried Miss 
Nettles. “I’m handing in 
my notice this very instant!” 


Miss Nettles handed 
in her notice so often 
that Doctor Snuggles 
had built her a special 
Off-in-a-Huff Machine. 
It brought her back again 
too, for Miss Nettles 
always came back. 

*‘But not this time, 
I shan’t,” she cried. And 
with a loud bang, the 
Off-in-a-Huff Machine 
shot away into the distance, 
taking Miss Nettles with it. 
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“Oh, dear!” sighed Doctor Snuggles, picking 
up the lace handkerchief Miss Nettles had 
dropped on the path. “‘Perhaps she means it 
this time!” 

Suddenly, he had an idea and hurried away 
into his shed. 


Quickly, he pulled a lever and one of his 
magnificent inventions, the Multi-Whereabouts 
Machine, rose slowly through a trap-door in the 
shed floor. Doctor Snuggles could find out 
where Miss Nettles had gone simply by feeding 
her handkerchief into it! 


All his animal helpers gathered round 
anxiously as a picture of Miss Nettles appeared 
on the screen. She was having tea with her best 
friend, Madame Dumpitoo, and Madame 
Dumpitoo’s rather snooty dog, Lord Louis. 


“Tt’s those dreadful spiders all over the 
house!” she sobbed, taking a large slice of 
chocolate cake. ‘‘And that dreadful Nobby 
Mouse, not to mention all that cleaning and 
cooking with no one to help me!” 


“Well I never!’’ gasped Doctor Snuggles, 
switching off the Multi-Whereabouts Machine. 
“I always thought Miss Nettles LIKED all that 
cooking and cleaning! I shall invent a robot to 
do it all for her this very day!” 


Everyone helped. The mice and the rabbits, 
Dennis, the Badger and Roger, the Bat, all 
rushed around collecting any spare nuts and 
rors and bits of metal they could find. 
Then Doctor Snuggles set to work. 
The first robot looked 
impressive but blew up 
the moment Doctor 
SB, Snuggles gave it 


an order. 
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So Dennis got out his Badgergraph machine 
to design one properly. 

It turned out to be a lady robot. She had 
soup-can arms and legs, flash-bulb eyes, biscuit 
tins for her body and head, and an old bucket 
for a skirt. 


When she was finished, Doctor Snuggles 
flipped her switches and twisted her dials. Then 
to everyone’s delight, she clanked majestically 
across the shed, shot a shower of heart-shaped 
cards out of her mouth, seized Doctor Snuggles 
in her soup-can arms and began to dance with 


“Well, at least she works!” spluttered Doctor 
Snuggles, struggling out of her clutches. 

‘‘What shall we call her?”’ cried Dennis, when 
he’d stopped laughing. 

Doctor Snuggles thought for a while. 
“MATHILDA JUNKBOTTOM!”’ he declared, 
and christened her with a squirt of oil. 


Then he wrote a nice letter to 
Miss Nettles, and sent Cootboot, 
the messenger bird off to deliver 
it. 

Miss Nettles was over the 
moon when she learnt about her 
new helper. “I shall return to 
the Snuggles’ household 
immediately!” she declared. 


‘But what about those 
dreadful spiders?” 
protested Madame 
Dumpitoo. 

‘And that ditadfal- 
Nobby Mouse?” 
shuddered Lord Louis. 

But Miss Nettles was 
already climbing happily 
back on board her Off-in 
a-Huff Machine. 


Cootboot flew on ahead with the good news, 
only to find that Mathilda Junkbottom had 
collapsed in a sad heap on the floor of the shed. 

“She seems to have simply lost heart!” sighed 


““That’s it!”? he declared triumphantly. “We 
must give Mathilda a HEART!” He stared 
thoughtfully at Ticker, his pocket-watch. 
“Perhaps you’d do!”’ 

“Oh, no!” cried Ticker. ““You’re far too 
absent-minded to manage without me!”’ 


So Benjy and Freddy, the rabbits, scampered 
off to fetch the alarm-clock from Doctor 
Snuggles’ bedroom. 

The alarm-clock was always bored, stuck up 
in that lonely bedroom all day, and at first he 
was delighted at the thought of some 
excitement. 


But he didn’t like the idea of being 
somebody’s heart AT ALL. And in a trice he 
was down the stairs, across the garden, and 
disappearing as fast as he could into the woods. 


A search party was called out, and it wasn’t 
long before Doctor Snuggles, bouncing along on 
his duck-handle umbrella, found the little alarm- 
clock hiding in the bushes. 


“Tt don’t want to be a heart. I don’t want to 
be a heart!”’ he ticked frantically. 

“But you’re not going to be just ANYONE’S 
heart!”’ soothed Doctor Snuggles. “Just you wait 
and see!”’ - 

And back to the shed he went with the alarm- 
clock tucked safe and sound inside his pocket. _ 


Well, the 
moment the alarm- 
clock saw 
Mathilda 
Junkbottom, he 
quickly changed 
his mind. He 
wouldn’t mind 
being HER heart! 


*‘She’s so 
BEAUTIFUL!”’ 
he breathed, his 
tick getting faster 
and faster. 


Meanwhile, Miss Nettles had come home to 
find Nobby Mouse helping himself to cheese 
from the larder. 

‘It’s that mouse again!”’ she shrieked. And, 
grabbing her broom, she shooed him angrily 
out of the house and chased him into the 
wood on her bicycle — still brandishing 
the broom. 


**Yoo-hoo!”’ called 
Nobby cheekily from the 
far side of an overhanging 
branch. 

Sure enough, the branch 
swept Miss Nettles right 
off her bicycle and left her 
dangling in mid-air. 

Naughty Nobby 
scampered home, feeling 
even naughtier than he 
usually did. 


Once back on her feet again, Miss Nettles 
stormed off to Doctor Snuggles’ shed — to hand 
in her notice. And who should open the door 
but Mathilda Junkbottom, complete with her 

- brand-new heart! 
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Before Miss Nettles knew what was 
happening, the robot had clutched her happily 
round the waist and was whirling her round and 
round the shed, through the door and out into 
the garden! 

*‘Help!”’ shrieked Miss Nettles. 


But before Doctor Snuggles could reach her, 
there was a loud SPLASH, as she and Mathilda 
Junkbottom pirouetted right through the pond 
and out the other side! 

“Put me down, 
you old 
junkheap!”’ 
screeched a 


Poor Mathilda’s 
feelings were so 
hurt that she did. 


Miss Nettles headed 
straight back to her 
Off-in-a-Huff Machine. 
But she never 
actually set off, for 
suddenly, she spotted 
Mathilda lumbering 
towards the house, 
anxious to make 
amends by showing 
how good at 
housework she was. 


“My kitchen!” cried Miss Nettles in dismay. 

But it was too late. 

Mathilda had started on the washing-up and a 
torrent of soapy water was gushing out through 
the door because she’d forgotten to turn off the 
taps. 

Miss Nettles fainted on the spot! 


(““Hey, my mouse-hole’s in that kitchen!” 
yelled’ Nobby. And then he did a very brave 
thing. He jumped onto a cookery book that was 
floating past, paddled to the sink using a 
wooden spoon, and managed to turn off the 
taps! 


By the time 
Miss Nettles came 
round, everyone 
had helped mop 
up the mess. In 
fact, the kitchen 
looked so clean, 
that Miss Nettles 
was delighted! 

“Very well, I 
shall stay!”’ she 
declared. ‘“‘And so 
shall Mathilda, if 
she promises only 
to do as she’s 
told!”’ 


Mathilda promptly shot a shower of heart- 
shaped cards out of her mouth. 
Miss Nettles was so touched that she beamed 
- one of her rare and charming smiles at everyone 
— INCLUDING Nobby Mouse! 
And as for Doctor Snuggles, well, he just 
heaved a huge 
sigh of relief! 


Sorrowful River 
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ONE very hot day, Doctor Snuggles was sitting 
under a parasol in his garden, when Cootboot, 
the messenger bird flew in, looking very hot and 
bothered. : 

“Terrible news!’ he panted, as Nobby revived 
him with a jug of cold water. “‘All the water in 
the world is disappearing!” 


“Good gracious me!”’ declared Doctor 
Snuggles, springing out of his chair, despite the 
heat. ““We must go and check our own river 
immediately?”’ And off he bounced on his duck- 

handled umbrella with Cootboot, Dennis 
and Nobby in hot pursuit. 


- But when they came to the river the river 
wasn’t there, only a few puddles full of unhappy- — 

looking fish. Doctor Snuggles and his friends — 
were very worried indeed and set off up the dry 
river-bed to find out what had happenened. 


They found the river curled up at the back of 
a dark cave, sobbing with terror. 

“T’ll disappear if I go outside, I know I will 
it moaned unhappily. Doctor Snuggles mopped 
at his tears with his handkerchief, which was 
soon sopping wet. 
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“Nonsense, my dear little river!”’ declared 
Doctor Snuggles, squeezing out his handkerchief. 
“Come along with us! The river creatures need 
you, not to mention all the trees and flowers. We 
will lead you safely down to the sea, where 
you'll be a big river!” 


Still sniffling unhappily, the little river began 
to creep back along the river-bed. But as the fish 
began to dart with joy and the flowers held up 
their bright little heads again, it became much 
more cheerful and was soon positively rolling 
along! 
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But the moment it caught sight of the sea it 
cowered behind a big boulder and began to sob 
again. And this time Doctor Snuggles, hurrying 
along behind with Nobby, Dennis and Cootboot, 
could quite understand why! 
For someone had 
been stealing huge 
chunks of sea! 


“Oh, my goodness!”’ cried Doctor Snuggles. 
“Uncle Bill is down there, studying the ocean 
bed in his lobsterchamber! We must go and warn 
him!” 

And with Dennis and Nobby hanging on for 
dear life he bounced off, in and 
out of the water, on his 


remarkable duck-handled 


umbrella. 


Far out to sea they went, Cootboot flying 
overhead, until they came to a small island 
covered by an enormous sand castle. 

When they stopped for a rest, the Sand King 
promptly appeared with two soldiers. “Seize 
he cried. ““They’re spies of the Big 


» 
! 


them 


Doctor Snuggles was just about to protest 
when the horrible head of the Big Dipper Beast 
himself rose out of the waves, roaring loudly. 


“‘That’s because you look so ferocious!”’ 
explained Doctor Snuggles, once his knees had 
stopped knocking. And whilst the kindly doctor 
taught him to smile, the others smartened him 
up a bit. He was soon a most presentable 
monster indeed, and the delighted Sand King 
reappeared to say hello. 


The Big Dipper Beast was so grateful that he 
gave his new friends a lift to Whale Ferry Island, 
where they boarded a large blue whale and set 
off again in search of Uncle Bill. 


When the whale came up for a breath of air 
they had a stroll along its back, and saw to their 
horror that they were surrounded by big, black 
sharks! 


inquired the biggest 
and blackest. 


“Could you please warn Uncle Bill that the 
water is disappearing?”’ quavered Doctor 
Snuggles, whilst the others closed their eyes 
tightly and waited for the worst. But at the 
mention of their good friend Uncle Bill, the 
sharks decided not to eat anyone after all! 


Indeed, after 
Doctor Snuggles had 
produced four diving 
suits from his wonderful doctor’s 
bag, the sharks escorted them all down to Uncle 
Bill’s specially designed lobsterchamber on the 
ocean bed. 


‘What will happen to the poor sea creatures?” 
cried Uncle Bill when he heard the terrible 
news. 

“‘We must return home immediately and 
consult the Cosmic Cat before it’s too late!” 
declared Doctor Snuggles. ““HE’LL know who’s 
been stealing the sea!” And leaving Uncle Bill 
behind to cope with any emergency, they took 
the Flying Fish Service home. 


Meanwhile, the Cosmic Cat, whose strange 
powers had told him he was needed, was already 
waiting in Doctor Snuggles’ shed. And 
the very moment Doctor Snuggles 
‘4 mentioned the stolen. water, a picture 


“So!” declared Doctor Snuggles. “Somebody 
up THERE has been stealing our water! Into the 
Dreamy Boom Boom, everyone!”’ And in no time 
at all Doctor Snuggles’ rocket was hurtling into 
space in search of the thief. 


On the way, they passed the lavender cloud 
sheep, who usually sang so beautifully. But now 
their throats felt so dry that they could hardly 
raise a bleat! 
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“So, the Sloppies are the culprits!” exclaimed 
Doctor Snuggles, consulting his star map and 
turning the rocket in the right direction. 

They soon knew they were on the right track 
because there were puddles of water floating 
about everywhere. The Sloppies were sloppy in 
more ways than one! 


Landing on the Sloppy Planet with a loud 
splash, they peered out of the Dreamy Boom 
Boom to find vee the whole planet was covered 


Boom bath tub into 


Then over the water they zoomed, until they 
came to a group of Sloppies who were busy 
carving huge chunks of water into tables and 
chairs. 

They were the planet’s Watermasons and 
Doctor Snuggles recognised their Grand Master 
by the rainbow-coloured 

sash he was wearing. 


Doctor Snuggles explained that the Earth 
needed its water to live. 

“We thought it was just rubbish!” exclaimed 
the Grand Master, pointing to one block of 
water that had tin cans lying on the bottom. 

“But if you need 
O ‘f y. O it, of course you 


Vs must take it 


back!”’ 


Feeling rather ashamed, Doctor Snuggles 
promised to see that people on Earth looked after 
their water better in future. Then he, Dennis 
and Nobby fastened special water hooks and tow- 
ropes to all the blocks and set off back to Earth. 


But all that 


water was too heavy for the 
Dreamy Boom Boom, and it 
began to fall backwards. Nobby 
quickly began to gnaw one of the 
ropes. 

Just in time, the biggest chunk of 
water broke away, and the rocket 
began to climb again. 

“Well done, Nobby!” cheered 
Doctor Snuggles and Dennis. 


On their way back to Earth they left a large 
chunk of water for Woogie and the lavender 
sheep, then swept low over the ocean, dropping 
blocks into all the holes. 


In one of the holes, Uncle Bill came out of his 
lobsterchamber to wave, whilst out of the 
windows peered all the fish, eels and octopuses 
that he’d rescued. 

“‘Here it comes!”’ yelled Doctor Snuggles, and 
down splooshed the water, hiding Uncle Bill and 
the lobsterchamber from sight. 


‘And now to cheer up our ever so sorrowful 
river!” declared Doctor Snuggles, bringing the 
Dreamy Boom Boom down just outside the cave. 

The little river was so delighted at the good 
news that he bounded straight off towards the 
sea, filling up the river-bed behind him. 
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At last, Doctor Snuggless*Dennis, Nobby and 
Cootboot set off for home, where Miss Nettles 
and Mathilda Junkbottom were eagerly awaiting 
them. But no sooner had they stepped out of the 
rocket than there was a loud crack of thunder 
and the rain came pouring down. 


‘Hey, Doctor! It’s raining! Don’t you need 
me?”’ demanded the duck-handled umbrella. 

“No, thank you, umbrella!” laughed Doctor 
Snuggles: “Just this wees think I’d rather get 
wet!” * / 
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